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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


y udse Folger will run. Throw up 

your hats—hurrah for the candidate of 
the Republican party. Judge Folger will run. 
Glorious news, is it not? Judge Folger will 
run. Yes; but howwill he run? With a mill- 
stone about his neck—the pitiless weight of a 
disgraceful nomination, With never a backer 
save the vilest of party hacks. With choked 
throat and failing breath; with feeble heart 
and quivering muscles; with never a friend in 
the great crowd of the people; with no hope of 
ever winning, with an abiding fear of a strong 
and popular antagonist. A sorry running he 
will make after this fashion. And who cares? 
His friends have turned from him; the decent 
men of his party have made haste to tell the 
public that, honest as the man may be person- 
ally, he has made himself the ally of thieves, 
and that with the thieves he must suffer; and— 
not worst of all, perhaps; but a blow that comes 
nearer home—is the fact that his own colleague 
will not enter the race with him. And yet 
Judge Folger will run. 

* 
* * 

Mr. Folger is the Republican party’s nominee 
for Governor of the State of New York. No- 
body has anything to say against him, as plain 
Mr. Folger. He may be a whited sepulchre; 
but, so far as the average voter knows, his fair 
outside typifies an inward and spiritual grace. 





Why, then, is he hopelessly handicapped in 
the race with a comparatively obscure Demo- 
crat from the north ofthe state? He is put 
forward by the party to which we owe the 
preservation of the Union. It is a party that 
began with a handful of fearless, friendless en- 
thusiasts, and that has grown to be the ruling 
power of the country. It is a party that has 
within its ranks the best men of America. It 
is a party that has abolished slavery, carried to 
a successful issue a mighty war, negotiated a 
huge national debt at a time when the credit 
of the nation was at its lowest, and that is now 
relieving itself of this burden by a shrewd and 
practical system of financiering. This certainly 
ought to be a popular party. Its candidate for 
any local office ought to have a fair chance of 
success, even against local prejudice. Why, 
then, is Judge Folger practically out of the race 
before the start? 
* 
* 7 

Because he zs at once the candidate of the 
party and the exponent of its methods. Be- 
cause the men who were bound together by the 
strong ties of a holy and unseffish enthusiasm 
have been succeeded by a pack of place-hunt- 
ers, whose only bond of union is their common 
greed. Because every honest and intelligent 
voter in the State of New York knows that 
Judge Folger is put forward by his party, not 
that he may manage with dignity and high- 
minded impartiality the affairs of the state; 
but simply and solely that he may allot the 
patronage of the local government according 
to the programme laid out for him by certain 
politicians who are not satisfied with their “ in- 
fluence’? at Washington. There is plain Eng- 
lish for a plain truth. Here is more plain Eng- 
lish—a question we have asked once or twice 
before: Is it not time for a New Party ? 

* 
* # 

We are not disposed to enter into contro- 
versy with Mr. Ingersoll as to whether the Bible 
is or is not inspired, but we are ready to admit 
that we are very frequently indebted to it for 
mspiration. It will be remembered that the 
Israelites became very much dissatisfied with 
Moses’s leadership, and they complained bit- 
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_ PRESIDENT ARTHUR:—‘‘I am utterly ignorant and 
Innocent of what my friends are doing in my name.” 





terly tothe Lord and asked why they had been 
brought out of Egypt to die in the Wilderness ? 
The Lord thereupon determined to punish the 
malcontents, and sent a large quantity of fiery 
serpents among them, and they bit the people, 
and a large number of them died in conse- 
quence. The unfortunate Israelites found they 
had made a mistake, and begged Moses to use 
his influence for the removal of the objection- 
able reptiles. 
* af * 

Moses did as was requested of him. The rest 
of the story is told in the words of the Bible: 
‘And the Lord said unto Moses: ‘ Make thee 
a fiery serpent and set it upon a pole: and it 
shall come to pass that every one that is bitten, 
when he looketh upon it, shall live’ And Mo- 
ses made a serpent of brass and put it upon a 
pole, and it came to pass, that if a serpent had 
bitten any man, when he beheld the serpent of 
brass he lived.’ The lesson that this story 
teaches is a most important one, and should be 
treasured by every public man. In fact, there 
are many of them who would add considerably 
to the length of their political career by keep- 
ing a steadfast gaze on the brazen serpent of 
Anti-Monopoly and Tariff Reform, which is 
entwined around the pole of Civil Service Re- 
form which Moses Puck has set up in the polit- 
ical wilderness. If they will but devote their 
attention to these objects they may be saved, 
sooner or later, from a painful political death. 

# 
* * 

These prominent politicians are now engaged 
in the process of putting themselves out of 
existence by the bites of dangerous serpents of 
their special hobbies. For instance, it would 
be hard for the monumental third-termer, 
Grant, to scatter, voluntarily, to the winds all 
his ambitious aspirations, and devote what 
reputation and ability he has to the support of 
Anti-Monopoly Legislation and Civil Service 
Reform. Death by the fangs of the jobbery- 
snake would doubtless be preferable to Lord 
High-Admiral Robeson to casting even so much 
as a glance on such deadly heresies as the 
legends on the brazen snake; but even this gen- 
tleman ought not to pause, lest it be too late. 

* 
* . 

What a glorious and happy period it will be 
when the great and wise men, the heros and 
chiefs among us, abandon all their political in- 
trigues, plots and machines for things which 
will leave their names engraved on the tablets 
of posterity in letters of gold, and when they try 
to do alittle good for their fellow-citizens, in- 
stead of devoting so much energy to the lining 
of their own pockets, or endeavoring to secure 
patronage, that their friends may draw large 
salaries from the people’s treasury for doing 
next to nothing. ‘There can be no great harm 
in indulging in these pleasant reveries. It is 
soothing to construct occasionally an aerial 
chateau—and this one is of the very flimsiest 
and gauziest character. 

* 
* * 

It would indeed have been strange if the 
great Brooklyn acrobat and gymnast, Mr. Tal- 
mage, had permitted the theatrical season to 
open without making a startling contribution to 
the list of attractions, Brooklyn hasn’t as many 
theatres as New York, but it does not want 
them so long as the Brooklyn Tabernacle flour- 
ishes, with Mr. Talmage as its leading come- 
dian. Keepers of gambling houses and other 
disreputable resorts owe this gentleman a debt 
of gratitude for his attacks on their nefarious 
occupations, Like the monkey, as pictured in 
our cartoon, the missiles that he throws are 
sport to him and profit for those who secure 
them. 
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A HOWL FROM HOLLAND. 


Mynheer R. R. H. toe Lager, the General 
Agent of the Royal Netherlands Steamship 
Company, has favored us with a printed circu- 
lar by which the organization that pays him his 
salary is made to appear in a light only two or 
three feet lower than the angels. It will be re- 
membered that early last Summer the “ Neme- 
sis,’’ a steamer that had been chartered by the 
Royal Netherlands Company, arrived at the 
Port of New York from Amsterdam with a 
number of emigrants. Bitter complaints were 
made of the accommodation, treatment and 
food, and these were, apparently, well founded, 
as there were a number of deaths aboard. 

There are many peculiarities about this docu- 
ment of General Agent R.R. H. toe Laer’s, not 
the least of which is the queer English into 
which it has been translated from the original 
Dutch. We do not wish to administer any 
special castigation to the Royal Netherlands 
Steamship Company. ‘The care that it takes of 
its steerage passengers is no better nor no worse 
than that of many other lines. But somehow 
or other the sins of all the companies have been 
visited on the Dutch company, and it is just as 
well that it should be held up as an example. 

Mr. Laér’s circular tells us that the accusations 
against the ‘‘ Nemesis”’ “ were received with a 
certain predisposition, and have been accepted 
as proven.”? We are further informed that 
“the testimonies taken by the Commissioners 
of Emigration are, apparently, of a more calm 
and just view than the declarations made by 
the reporters of the newspapers.”’ Yes, these 
reporters are terrible fellows; they always make 
a point of misrepresenting things. ‘The King 
of Holland and his Cabinet ought to lose no 
time is disciplining them. 

According to the report, counting two or 
three children as one person, there were—just 
think of it!—actually ‘‘ sixty-seven less than te 
permitted maximum.’’ It then goes on to say 
that there was more space allotted to the human 





freight of the ‘“‘ Nemesis’? than was in any case 
due, and that the regulations ‘‘ form, however, 
for American critics the point of view upon 
which they can place themselves by the appre- 
ciation of the space allotted the emigrants,”’ 

This Netherlands Steamship Company is very 
solicitous for the welfare of its passengers. It 
actually insists upon the separation of the sexes, 
and is quite certain that decency is never out- 
raged on board its ships. The provisions were 
all examined, and “ agreed completely with the 
severe regulations of the Netherland law 
thereon.’ That must have been about the 
only thing they did agree with, for they did not 
agree with the passengers. 

Here is another specimen of the exquisite 
Netherlands English which ripples through 
these official documents like an Edam cheese 
rolling down a slope of the Rocky Mountains: 
‘¢ Of the order of baking, they selecting several 
from among themselves to the food.”’ This re- 
fers to the distribution of provisions. 

All these explanations by Mynheer van 
Dunk, Mynheer Heemskerck Veeckens and 
Mynheer S. W. van Ryn Van Alkemade, aided 
and abetted by Mynheer R. R. H. toe Laer, are 
not required. ‘They will not have the effect of 
causing the passengers of the “ Nemesis”’ or 
other vessels of the Royal Netherlands line to 
feel more reconciled to the treatment they ex- 
perienced on board. We know, Myne Heeren, 
that you fit out your ships as if they were im- 
perial yachts, and that you feed your steerage 
passengers on nightingales’ tongues, paté-de- 
foie-gras, and nectar and ambrosia, and we 
know also that your English, French and Ger- 
man rivals pursue the same policy. But still it 
is hard, very hard, that steerage passengers, for 
the price they pay, should not be treated as 
human beings, and get wholesome and well- 
cooked food decently served, and as comfort- 
able a bed on board as Mynheer R. R. toe 
Laer, Sir Bache Cunard or the captain of 
the ‘“‘ Nemesis’? himself—and so they could if 
steamship owners of all nationalities were not 
so grasping. 
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THE INFANT HERCULES STRANGLING THE SERPENTS. 





Puckevings. 


Democratic Untion—Whiskey and the Irish, 





A Pair OF SLIPPERS—The orange and banana 
skins, 





THE FIELD OF THE CLOTH OF GoULD— 
Cyrus W. 





THE PopE MANUFACTURING CoMPANY—The 
College of Cardinals. 





WHITE MICE and chickens are now used to 
garnish fashionable hats. Moth decorations 
are stillseen in fashionable last year’s overcoats 
and trousers. 





“* DOEs IT pay to be virtuous ?”’ a newspaper 
asks, Well, it may pay; but it pays Jay Gould 
much better to turn his attention to other 
branches of industry. 





In THE defunct National Trust Company 
investigation Mr. Lamb said: “As one of the 
parties attacked, I have the right to cross- 
examine myself.’ Certainly, the same right 
that any man has to lift himself by the straps 
of his boots. 





Wuyisit that when a man can’t go to sleep the 
morning never seems to arrive, and every hour 
seems like a day? And why is it that just as 
the longed-for morning dawns, and the servant 
raps on the door, that same man gets so sleepy 
that he can scarcely hold his eyes open ? 





Mr. R. H. Stopparp has printed a poem in 
the Jndependent, which he calls ‘‘ Liber Amo- 
ris.’ If the poem contained allusions to operas, 
caramels, ice-cream and soda-water, we sup- 
pose the poet would have been content to call 
his performance ‘‘ Love’s Pocket Book.” 





HEALTH JOURNALS are now asserting that to maintain 
a sound constitution you should lie only on the right side. 
The health journals may mean well enough; but what are 
you going to do if you are editing a Democratic paper? 
—Laramie Boomerang. 

Why, lie on the left side, of course. Isn’t 
the Democratic side always left ? 





Ir 1s a well-finished and healthy-looking 
comet, and reflects great credit on the manu- 
facturers. The only drawback is that you can’t 
very well invite your girl to inspect it, and treat 
her to ice-cream after the show, as you could 
if the comet gave night’ exhibitions instead of 
such very early matinées, 





No, WE are pretty well satisfied that there is 
no companion to the language of flowers, known 
as the language of food. If there was sucha 
book it would contain something like this: 
HasH—Innocence, BOARDING-HOUSE STEAK 
—Tender thoughts. SausacE—Kiyi. BEANS 
—Culchah, Fish BaLts—Forget-me-not. Etc. 





Mr. GiapstonE is an able man. He deliv- 
ers brilliant speeches, reads Greek like English, 
and is one of the best scholars alive. But at 
the same time he jumps ¢tound and howls like 
an illiterate plumber when, in kicking on a 
tight boot, a hole in the toe of his stocking 
causes that valuable article to shoot way back 
around his ankle. 


Now THE urchin, cute and sly, 
Lets the rosy apple fly, 
And he takes the happy farmer 
In the eye. 
Now the poodle ’s on the sigh, 
For the sausage days draw nigh, 
When he sees the butcher 
Goes kiyi. 
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A FABLE ABOUT A FABLE. 


No, my child, the Cow did not jump over 
the Moon, Neither did the Moon jump over 
the Cow. You must not Believe Everything 
your Nurse told you. The First Impressions of 
Childhood are very Beautiful; but it is just as 
well to get a new Set when you grow Up. 

What is this? ‘This is*a Suburban Road. 
Who aré these two People coming our way? 
They are Two Young Men. They are of the 
same Age. What are they doing? They are 
Taking a Walk. ‘They are, in fact, Taking two 
. Walks. Do they Know each other? No. One 
is a City Young Man, and the Other is a Coun- 
try Young Man. Which is the City Young 
Man and which is the Country Young Man? 
One of them is Big. His Feet are Large and 
Heavy. He walks with a Slouch. His Shoul- 
ders are Bent. The Other Young Man is Small. 
He holds his Head High and keeps his Chest 
Out. He has Little Hands and Feet. He 
Walks with a Spring. The Big Young Man is 
the Country Young Man. The Small Young 
Man is the City Young Man. If you want to 
look at the City Young Man you must look 
Now. He will be Out of Sight in About Two 
Minutes. Where is he going? He is Taking a 
Little Constitutional. His Little Constitutional 
is Ten Miles Out and Ten Miles Back. Will 
the Country Young Man walk Twenty Miles? 
Oh, no; he will walk About a Mile. Then he 
will Sit on a Fence and Chew a Stick for the 
Rest of the Afternoon, 


walk better than He can? Oh, no; the Coun- 
try Young Man does not care about Walking. 
Then why does he look so Crossly at the City 
Young Man? Oh, that is because the City 
Young Man wears Good Clothes. Does not 
the Country Young Man wear Good Clothes? 
No, he is above such Vanities, He believes in 
Republican Simplicity and a Bad Tailor. The 
City Young Man is very Spruce. He is Clean 
All Over and he has a nice Check Suit and a 
Stand-Up Collar. The Country Young man 
would call him a Fine Dandy. ‘Then why does 
not the Country Young Man call him that? 
Because he does not Dare To. Why does he 
not Dare To? Because it would be very Un- 
wholesome for him if be did. Would the City 
Young Man Hurt the Country Young Man if 
they should Fight? Yes, I think the City 
Young Man would Inconvenience the Country 
Young Man. But the Country Young Man is 
the Bigger of the Two. Oh, yes; but the City 
Young Man is a Member of a Militia Regiment, 
and he has a Big Chest for his Size; and he be- 
longs to an Athletic Club and he has a Large 
Muscle in his Fore-arm. Besides, he can Box. 
Can the Country Young Man Box? No, and 
he would Scorn to Learn. Is the Country 
Young Man a Member of a Regiment or an 
Athletic Club? No, he says he has no Time 
for Such Nonsense. Does the Country Young 
Man work Harder than the City Young Man? 
Oh, no; he is a Farmer’s Son, and he works 
Hard; but not So Hard as the City Young Man. 
The City Young Man is a Clerk in a Wholesale 
Dry-Goods Store. In the Busy Season he 
sometimes Works from Eight one Morning un- 
til One the Next. Why,is the City Young Man 
a Better Man than the Country Young Man? 
Because he takes Systematic Exercise, and 
That gives him Muscle. Because he Grooms 
himself well, and That keeps him Fresh and 
Bright. Because he has Plenty of Amusement, 
and That puts Spirit into him. Because he eats 
Good Food, and That keeps him Healthy. 
Does the Country Young Man take Systematic 
Exercise? No, and he Slouches over his Work. 
Does he Groom himself well? No, he thinks 
it is Frivolous. Does he have Plenty of Amuse- 
ment? No, he has only Loafing and a Circus 
Once a Year. 





Is the Country Young | 
Man Angry because the City Young Man can | 





Does he Eat Good Food? No,’ 


he eats Pie for Breakfast, and Salzratus bread, 
and Very Little Meat, and That is either Boiled 
or Fried. 

But are not all Country Young Men Stout 
and Strong and Healthy, and are not all City 
Young Men Thin and Feeble and Sickly? Oh, 
no, my child, that is one of the Things you 
‘earned in the Nursery, and you must Put it 
Away with the rest of the Fairy Tales, 








THE ENTERPRISING OFFICE-BOY AND 
THE LEFTNESS. 


An Enterprising Office-Boy, seeing 4 chance 
to do a stroke of Business on his own personal 
Hook, stretched the half-hour allotted to his 
Luncheon into a large, able-bodied Hour, and 
engaged himself to serve a Dairyman, during 
the Meridian Rush of Business, without the 
knowledge of his employer, at the rate of fif- 
teen cents a Day. For a long time he lived 
Luxuriously on his Ill-Gotten Gains; but it 
happened finally that the Dairyman was arrested 
for selling Skim milk. The Office-Boy was sent 
to the House of Detention as a witness, where 
he was Incarcerated for three months, thereby 
losing his Remunerative employment and being 
ultimately cast on the world a Helpless Waif. 

The Moral of this Fable teaches us that 
when an Office-Boy experiences an Irresistible 
inclination to waste his employers’ Time, he 
should stick to the time-honored Method ot 
Sitting on a Hydrant and Reading the Police 
Gazelle. 








A * POINTER” FOR BILL POSTERS. 


UNLESS You WANT SOMETHING LIKE THE ABOVE 
TO HAPPEN TO You. 





“MOTHER GOOSE.” 
“Rhymes With Reason.”—Plucked For Older Readers, 


. 
Air: “Jack Was Nimble,” etc. 


High Church was nimble, 

High Church was quick, 
High Church jumped over / candle-stick. 
Only give the Ritualist calf more rope, 
And it ll grow up to rival the Bull of the Pope. 


Air: «Little Jack Horner,” etc. 
Little Gould Horner, 
Getting stocks in a corner, 
Had the biggest share of the pie; 
He put in his thumb, 
Pulled out a great sum, 
And said: “ What a cute Jay am I!” 


Air: *¢ Old King Cole,” etc. 
Bob Injuresoul 
Was a blasphemous old mole, 
And a blasphemous old mole was he; 
He called for his Dorsey, 
He called for his Brady, 
And he called for his five thousand fee, 
H. E. 








SEXTAIN SQUIBLETS. 


Unmusical, says William S., 

Are they whom crime and sin possess, 
Like treason, stratagem and spoil. 
Now, if you would the devil foil— 

If “ music in your sole’? you choose— 

Just buy a pair of squeaking shoes. 


A private watchman, Stephen Wood, 
Did all the watching that he could. 
One night a burglar cracked the store 
Without disturbing Stephen’s snore. 
“*O. K.,”? said Wood: “1’m private watch; 
?Twould make it public for to cotch!”’ 


*Twas good King Boree Bunglee Boo 
Said to his cook: “‘ Where ’s my menu? 
I’m cavernously faint: I ’ll dine. 
Produce the bill and bring the wine.”’ 
Cook answers: “ Sire, the fat menu 
Have ordered cooked are in the stew.”’ 


Will Mr. Shoemaker explain: 
What leather is it known as “ grain’’? 
A quality I never keep, 
No merit save in being cheap, 
By grangers named, because when worn 
It stimulates one’s growing corn. 


October chills will knock us all— 
Old Adam grumbled at the Fall. 
Now Shakspere’s fairies curse the luck 
As fall the leaves. °Tis only Puck 
Who, breechless, smiles. His king, a sober ’un, 
When comes this month is a-knocked-Oberon. 
JOHN ALBRO. 








Is MR. FOLGER 

The kind of a man to be the Republicans’ 
leading soldier ? 

Oh, no, Mr. Folger 

Is not exactly the kind of a man to reflect 
much credit on the Republican party as its 
banner-bearer and leading soldier. 

You had better hold yer 

Shekels, and not bet them on Mr, Folger; 

You might bet a hat 

Or something of that 

Kind, 

But mind 

You bet not upon Folger, but cling to all your 
notes, : 

For pretty soon will be the time for buying 
overcoats. 






































PUCK. 


85 





OUR HIGH AND 











igi i e 
if FE 5 rhe 
Spy orn we. | 
les 
SS Suit —e » 
v — 
_UAC@AAB! . 
OA 2 yy: 
EEE ZX ~ % y 














SE 
—— 
— -. 
age —_”- 
—E 
~<_— > a, ne J 
— =. an- > =, —_~— 
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MIGHTY HOUSEHOLDERS. 





THE LANDLADY AS SHE IS NOW. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCXLV. 
STATE POLITICS. 

Ya-as, although 
people have aw 
alweady been ovah- 
whelming my wife 
and me with invi- 
tations, I have aw, 
much against my 
will aw, been con- 
Yj, stwained to give a 
WY \ittle attention to 
& what is going on 
‘ arwound me, and 
an appwoaching 
election is occupying considerwable pwomi- 
nence among public topics. I have remarked 
maw than a myrwiad times that Amerwican 
politics have no weal interwest faw me, and con- 
sequently it is a gweat effort on my part, and 
it wequires a vast amount of patience to listen 
even to what my fwiends have to say on the 
subject. 

The evah-wecurwing Amerwican election will 
soon take place, and the fellaw who weceives 
the majorwity of votes will be the wulah of the 
state. It appe-ahs, 2s is usual in such cases, 
that there are a Liberwal and a Conservative— 
I mean a Democwatic and a Wenublican—can- 
didate. 

The Wepublican fellaw is said to be-ah in- 
dividually a very wespectable charwactah, be- 
ing Chancellah, of the Amerwican Exchequah 
and having had considerwable experwience as 
a solicitah and barwistah, and yet, much to my 
aw surpwise, a large pwoportion of the votahs 
of his party have expwessed their intention of 
eithah supporting his wival or of not wecording 
their votes at all. 

Of course I don’t see anything stwange in 
this. Amerwican local politics are feahful and 
wondahful mystahwies, and unless one has been 
born he-ah, or has lived inthe countwy durwing 
two or thwee generwations, it is impossib!2 to 
undahstand anything about them, and i am 
su-ah I am not going to twy, but will simply 
state what I he-ah. 

The Democwatic candidate is named Gwo- 
vah Cleveland, and he is, I am infawmed, a 
mayor or something of the sort in a tolerwably 
extensive town, but othahwise has nevah had 
any experwience in govahning; but in this coun- 
twy that is no dwawback to a man—it is wathah 
something in his favah. 

The weason of the luke-warm support that 
the Wepublican candidate is weceiving is that 
he is the particulah swofgé of the aw Pwesi- 








dent and his fwiends, and it is not thought 
pwopah that the Washington Administwation 
should interfe-ah with the affai-ahs of the Pwov- 
ince of New York. It would be just the same 
aw if the Queen or the Pwince of Wales were 
to make a personal canvass faw any of their 
ae ye in a Parliamentary election; but they 
would not dweam of doing anything which 
would be so in/wa dig. 

Besides, I gathah that the Wepublican can- 
didate, Secwetarwy Folgah, weceived his nomi- 
nation thwough the forgerwy of a telegwam— 
rathah a disweputable piece of business, 

So, although I do not pwofess to undahstand 
the mattah, and do not care a button which 
party is in powah, I would wathah, faw we- 
spectability’s sake, not see the Wepublican 
fellaw weturned aw. 











Until I saw her feet, there seemed 

A charm about herself that gleamed 
With all the prettiness and grace 
Which Herrick sung of Julia’s face. 
Until I saw her feet, her lips 

Were as the opal cloud that slips 
Adown the sunset sky; her chin 

Was pure chalcedony within 

A gauzy drift of lace. Until 

I saw her feet, her eyes could fill 

My misanthropic heart with hope 

Of better things than those which grope 
Within the cynic’s breast and gnaw 
The herbage dead. Until I saw 

Her feet, I thought that I could kne-al 
And worship this new-found ideal 

As children fall before a plinth 
Betwined with pink and hyacinth. 





But now, ah me! life is not sweet— 
Since I have seen her feet. 





EDWARD WICK. 





TO THE IMPROVIDENT. 





This is the time of the year at which the 
average young man commences to lay schemes 
for the coming Winter. Having arrived from 
the country, where he worked on a farm all 
the Summer with an impoverished uncle, while 
the society papers said he was the guest of 
some highly respectable statesman with a na- 
tional reputation, he asks himself many grave, 
important questions. 

Among these we may quote as important the 
following: 

Do I need a new overcoat ? 

Will that dress-suit stand the wear arid tear 
of another season ? 

Can I possibly pull through the Winter. on 
those dress-shoes, or shall I have to get a new 
pair, or will the old pair half-soled fill the bill? 

Now, then, how about that opera hat, and 
some new shirts built for single-barreled studs? 

These are some of the questions he asks him- 
self, and fancies them to be the most important 
ones. 

But they are not; he ought to ask himself: 

How much will it take to make Ethel a nice 
Christmas present ? 

How much will it take to send flowers to the 
Misses So-and-so on New Year’s? etc, 

And, if he did think of these things, he 
would begin to save money before it is too late. 

The young man is not half so smart as the 
small boy at this time of the year, for the latter 
now joins a Sunday-school and wears a long, 
doleful face, which is rewarded on the 25th of 
December by a felt elephant stuffed with saw- 
dust, or a cloth rabbit that no snake with any 
self-respect would think of swallowing under 
any circumstances, 

But these things are as dear to the small boy 
as the money for the costly Christmas presents 
are to the young man. 

Therefore the young man ought to save up 
his ducats, and not forget that Christmas is 
very near. 

All the young ladies who are engaged to be 
married will approve of these sentiments, and 
no white man can dispute the beautiful justice 
of all that they claim to be right and proper. 








No MoRE we sit upon the stoop, 
Among the honeysuckles, 
And look into her melting eyes 
And monkey with her knuckles; 
Because the Summer ’s dead and gone 
With all its honeysuckles, 
And now up on Fifth Avenue 
We monkey with her knuckles, 
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PUCK. 





BETWEEN THE STRIKES. 


He couldn’t go to sleep to save his life. He 
had been indulging in too much coffee to 
warm him up early in the evening, and that is 
what caused him to wake up suddenly after he 
had been but a short time asleep. He was so 
wide awake that his eyes wouldn’t stay shut, 
and his mind became active, and he wandered 
back to many a vanished scene. 

But a!l the memories of a happy childhood 
didn’t fill him with satisfaction. He wanted 
to go to sleep, and that was all he wanted. to 
do; but he couldn’t do it. He tried every- 
thing. First he lay on his right side; then he 
shifted to his left, and finally rolled over on his 
back, only to conclude that the pillow needed 
changing. 

So he sat up in bed and hammered the pil- 
low to make it more comfortable, and then 
cracked his head down on it and closed his 
eyes, and made up his mind he would think of 
nothing and finally glide off todreamland. But 
before he knew it his eyes were wide open 
again, and with a wild movement he rolled 
over, and out flew a slat and created a hollow 
in the bed into which the would-be sleeper 
tumbled before he knew it. Then he worked 
over to the other side of the bed, and struck a 
series of lumps that he never knew of before. 
After this he sat up and rubbed his eyes 
and stared into the darkness about him for 
a few minutes, and then fell back on the 
pillow and rolled into the hollow superinduced 
by the abdication of the slat. 

By this time dainty vistas of fancy profanity 
were floating around pretty freely, and the in- 
dividual who couldn’t fall asleep began to won- 
der the hour. In the daytime, when he didn’t 
want to know the time, the old church clock 
almost impaired the functions of his aural 
drums and spoiled his post-prandial naps; but 
now that he really wanted—and wanted in 
the worst way—to know the exact hour he 
couldn’t hear it at all. He must have waited 
for it for three hours—at least he thought 
so, and he would have bet money on it. But 
finally it struck: 

“ec One 1? 

*¢ That’s good!’ he shouted: ‘One o’clock! 
It is only six hours unti! seven, That’s a pretty 
long wait, but I can stand it.” 

‘¢ Two,’’ continued the clock. 

“ Why, I have only five hours to wait. I am 
one hour better off than I thought. We never 
know how well off we are until we reflect how 
badly off we might be. When we feel sad be- 
cause our clothes don’t fit, we should think 
how much better off we are than book-agents 
and policemen. We should be continually 
thinking how fortunate we are in not being 
cripples or car-drivers, Even the murderer is 
not philosophic enough to know that he is well 
off, when he reflects that his death will not be 
a lingering one, and that, although he has but 
a few days to live, he will out-live many men 
who are both healthy and wealthy, and dwelling 
in peace in the bosoms of their families, 

“I can’t go to sleep, but Iam going to be 
philosophic. I shall just sit here and offer up 
prayers of thanks that I haven’t a wooden leg. 
Whenever I am down-hearted because I am not 
making ten thousand dollars a year, I shall go 
right to a free hospital and see some impecuni- 
ous man have an arm amputated without an 
anzesthetic, and that will reconcile me to my cir- 
cumstances, for our truest happiness may be 
gauged by the sufferings of others. I know I 
can’t go to sleep, but I’m full of bliss, for I 
am worlds richer than the man who is snoring 
with a cancer in hisstomach. Men under sen- 
tence of death do not grumble half as much 
in a month as wealthy people on Fifth Avenue 
grumble every day. Now—’’ ' 

‘* Three,” 





“Three o’clock! Great Scott, this makes me 
delirious. I have only four hours to wait. 


“ Presbyterian Church Clock, Esq.—Dear Sir: 
** Your favor of two seconds ago just came 
to ear, for which you will please accept my 
thanks, Yours faithfully, 
‘“WINKELRIED THOMSON, 


‘Four hours! Why, that’s nothing. That 
will pass as sweetly as my favorite song o’er the 
lips of my favorite girl. Why, it will be seven 
o’clock before I know it, and I’ll be down 
stairs eating mutton chops, and a French pan- 
cake with pulverized sugar and lemon juice, 
and the early birds will be chirping at the win- 
dow-sill and filling my soul with sweet poetic 
thoughts—”’ 

“ Four.’’ 

‘Thank you very much, my dear clock; I 
was very wrong in saying I had four hours to 
wait when I only have three. It only proves 
that oftenest our greatest bug-bears are mere 
phantoms of the imagination. Ah, four o’clock, 


what magic words to fill my mind with sweet |e 


and tender thoughts! Ah, four o’clock, you 
are a daisy, or a flower would never have been 
called after you! 

‘*Why should I grumble because I can’t 
sleep? Wouldn’t some people give worlds if 
they could keep awake? Haven’t pickets been 
shot for falling asleep? Of course they have, 
and here a little while ago I was suffering for 
what was the picket’s death warrant. I ought 
to be ashamed of myself to growl at a trifle, 
when I know that I am comparatively rich. 
Here I have a nice bed to lie awake in, while 
many a wretch is lying awake on the cold, damp 
ground. Suppose I was lying on the ground 
with a lot of gravel working into my shoes, and 
my mouth full of grass, and nothing to lay 
my head on but an old white plug hat.”’ 

“‘ Five!’? chimed the clock. 

“Why, I am fairly prostrate with joy. I have 
only two hours to wait before getting-up time. 





IN THE MORNING. 


MY, TH; 
WG! 


“apy 


When the first faint breeze of morning 
Through the window softly blows, 
And a gem of dew ’s adorning 
Every violet and rose; 


When the lily on the lakelet 
Flutters like a frightened dove, 

And the batter for the cakelet 
Stands beside the kitchen stuv, 


And the trees their blossoms sprinkle 
On the windlet in the dell, 

Then how lovely sounds the tinkle 
Of the jolly breakfast-bell. 





“This reminds me of five o’clock in the after- 


noon. Ah, lovely hour, when the airy little 
belles go tripping homeward from the matinée, 
their bosoms full of song and their dainty bangs 
fluttering in the breezelet. Ah, may they be as 
happy on a lovelier Fifth Avenue after the cur- 
tain has fallen on their lives! 

“Why, I fancy J scent the subtle ylang- 

ylang of the rural sausage. It must be almost 
breakfast. I tell you, old man, you have lots 
to be thankful for, and you ought to invent a 
human theology and secure a caveat for the 
patent. I ought to get up and club myself for 
grumping at insomnia, St. Augustine once 
rushed out and rolled in the snow, without even 
a bathing-suit on, for an evil thought which 
passed through his mind, and I suppose I 
ought to do the same; but there is no snow, 
and ice is too expensive for a man with only 
five thousand a year. Why should I grumble? 
Haven’t I a nice room with three big windows 
in it? Now, where would I be if I only had 
three big windows and no room ?”? 
6c Six!”? 
‘*DoI dream? Have I but one little hour 
more? Methink the Fates smile upon me. I 
can fancy I see the first streaks of dawn lacing 
the severing something or other. Night’s.lamp- 
posts are burnt out, and jocund day is inform- 
ing the policeman that it is time to leave the 
saloon where he has been sleeping surrepti- 
tiously. It was the milkman and not the night- 
ingale, and I guess Romeo had better get up 
and don the old five-dollar bags, and start for 
Mantua before the office is open.’’ 

“* Seven!’ 

‘“‘ Did you say seven? Well, I am glad you 
did. I foolishly closed my shutters, and kept 
the light out. It is time to get up, and, oh! 
how glad Iam. This is as sweet as the tender 
revelation of the divine passion by a little bird- 
eyed darling, when the wind just stirs the 
honeysuckles and lets the moon peep between 
on the happy tableau. Oh—’’ 

“ Right!”? 

“If I don’t hurry up I shall be late. How 
in the world did I oversleep myself? I thought 
I hadn’t done any sleeping at all. But I am 
so thankful that it is morning. Ill just hurry 
up; I feel as though I could run ten miles ora 
Democratic Primary. I—”’ 

““Nine!”’ broke in the clock, 

‘Then my breakfast is cold. 
the servant girl for not calling me. I never 
can get a satisfactory servant girl. The ones 
that cook well steal the silver, while those who 
are strictly honest don’t know how to cook. 
The contrariety of things is what makes our 
best paradoxes. But why do I growl, when | 
am happy? Why should I growl for over- 
sleeping myself now, when a little while ago I 
grumbled because I couldn’t sleep at all? I 
am unreasonable to—’’ 

6s Ten 199 

And, jumping out of bed, the poor fellow 
rushed across the room and looked out on the 
street. It would have been pitch dark were it 
not for the lamp-posts. No one was out on 
the street—not even a policeman. Everything 
was as still as death. A few stars twinkled in 
the purple vault of heaven, and out upon the 
holy solitude floated sweet and clear: 

“ Eleven!’ 

It was eleven P. M., and the young man 
went to bed and rolled all over it, and knocked 
out more slats, and lay wide awake until it was 
time to arise, at which time he was so sleepy 
that it was all he could do to tear himself away 
from his couch. R. K, MUNKITTRICK. 


New York, October roth, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
It’s a cold day when I’m left. 
Puck gathers in the postage stamps by dimes and dollars; 
But sells the poet’s manuscript for paper collars. 
Yours, A. L. ‘TAYLOR. 


I’ll discharge 
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Auswers foy the Anrious. 


When an article ’s rejected 
It ought to be expected 
That its return by Puck 
Is sure to be neglected. 


L. V.—Not yet. 
S. S. R.—Thanks. 
IHIASELTINE.—She does not approve of the comet. 





Lity:—Find a pond to floaton. You were born to 
blush unseen. 


LicoricE Drop.—You want to know what paper is 
best on which to write copy for the press. The heaviest 
that you can find, dear boy. Cardboard is the best. We 
sell the paper by the pound. 

HoGAN PAzINCQ.—Maybe you think this is funny: 

‘«¢ The crescent in the purple sky 
Gleamed like a silver sickle, 
While Maud beside the garden gate 
Devoured a penny pickle.” 
You do? Do you, though? We don’t. 


SuBscriPT.—Oh, yes, we'll give you a puzzle depart- 
ment. We have had only about eleven thousand and 
fifty-nine of you puzzle maniacs alter us, and we will 
give you a puzzle department. That puzzle department 
is coming along on the next train. But you are not go- 
ing to run it, Mr. Subscript. Running is your strong- 
hold, we don’t doubt; but the next run you take ought to 
be to the Canada border. And don’t you stop there, 
either. Keep it right up. The North Pole is yet undis- 
covered. 


O. H.—Can the German language be acquired in 
20 lessons without a master? Canit? O. H., we should 
bloom to convulse. It is the easiest thing in the world. 
When you have once made yourself master of a few 
phrases like “‘ Zwei Bier,” «* Hast Du gesehen,” ** Wie 
geht’s,” «* Zum Beispiel,” and ** Donnerwetter,” all you 
have to do is to learn to put your verb in just where your 
breath gives out, and to construct a sentence like this: 
«* Sagen Sie ’mal, hast Du nach Hoboken gesehen gewe- 
sen sein worden gehabt gewesen?”—and you are all 
right, O. H. 








Miss N. L. N.—Like it? Of course we like it. There’s 
nothing in the world that we enjoy so much as hunting 
through collections of poetry and treasuries of thought to 
find out who wrote the beautiful lines beginning: 


‘* He wiped the tears from my dark blue eyes, 
With his own new handkerchief—” 

And after a careful search we have discovered that the 
outburst of genius in question belongs to a man by the 
name of Hockheimer, who flourished in Jamaica, L. I., 
about the beginning of the century. When he died, in 
1851, they tied him up with telegraph wire, and put a 
corner-stone on him to keep him down. 


MOLLY PHIAH.—Your case is a hard one; but we 


think we can tackle it. You say that your betrothed | 


husband constantly criticises your personal appearance, 
especially devoting his leisure time to making disparag- 
ing remarks about your teeth. You say, moreover, that 
you have exhausted your stock of soft answers, and are 
thinking of trying boot-jacks and sich. Don’t do it, 
Molly. We will come to your aid. We will send you on 
a few dozen assorted poems from our waste-basket, and 
you can read them to him and watch a deathly lethargy 
steal over him, and observe his intellect tottering; and 
when he is entirely quiescent, you may go for him with a 
club, 





QUESTIONS FOR USE OF THE TARIFF 
COMMISSIONERS. 








Can you give us free passes to ? 

Which is the best hotel? 

Who has anything to say about import duties? 

What is your little game, anyhow? 

Can you bring us a box of cigars and a dozen Piper Sec? 
Will you bring the wine iced? 

What the mischief do you want a reduced tariff for? 
Who knows best, you or Congress? 

Will you write out your opinion? 

Can you get us another pack of cards? 

Why can’t you let the tariff alone? 

What is the name of a nice place for a drive? 

How much will you take to be quiet? 

Who cares what our expenses are? 

Who, beside a few cranks, wants a tariff for revenue only? 
Don't you wish you may get it? MANAT. 








THE DEMOCRATIC GREENBACK CANDIDATE. 
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AND THE LETTER OF ACCEPTANCE HIS CONSTITUENTS EXPECT FROM HIM. 


In case Ben Butler accepts the Democratic nomination his campaign 

















expenses will amount to at least $100,000.— Daily Paper. 








/PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 
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«The Parvenu,’? at WALLACK’s THEATRE, forms a 
delightfully placid evening’s amusement compared with 
«Taken from Life.” There isn’t a murder in it, nor a 
bowie-knife, nor a pistol, no? an explosion, nor a horse, 


| nor a chee-ild, nor a policeman, nor a contested will. 
| Its three acts have but one scene, the principal feature of 


which is an umbrageous tree that is real-looking enough 
to have grown in Central Park. Miss Adela Measor, one 
of the new importations, may prove a favorite. She acts 
the part of A/ary Ledger as if she understood it, and she 
| is pleasant to gaze upon. Mr, William Elton, as A/r. 
Foseph Ledger, M. P., is altogether too sub-cellarful in 
the way of a parvenu. Mr, Harry Edwards is ade- 
quately elevated in tone and style as Sir Fudke Pettigrew, 
and Miss Ella Wilton, as Gwendolen Pettigrew, isn’t. 
Effie Germon indicates thoroughly the vulgar, snobbish 
and mercenary character of Lady Petligrew. 

At the GRAND OperRA House English opera has been 
' having an inning. We can’t say that it was unusually 


| grand—in fact, it did not reflect much credit in the way 





| of grandeur on Mr. Strakosch. Lawrence Barrett is now 

engaged in doing grand tragedy instead; ‘‘ The Marble 
| Heart,” at the matinée to-day; to-night the new Ameri- 
can drama of ‘ Hamlet,” and “ Richelieu” to-morrow 
evening. Now let us enter the ponderous and marble 
| jaws of another of Mr. Abbey’s theatres—the Park, and 
| our eyes light upon ‘Fresh, the American,” and his 
| amusing and impossible love tribulations. Mr. John T. 
Raymond, although he assumes the character of /resh, 
| has all the requisite seasoning of salt in him to give unc- 
| tion to his performance. Miss Stella Boniface makes an 
attractive Lrema Almi, the Egyptian princess. 

Our verdict on Messrs. Solomon & Grundy’s ‘* Vicar of 
Bray,” at the FirrH AVENUE THEATRE, is that it is 
weak, trivial and commonplace. The composer and 
author show that they are not destitute of ideas, but don’t 
know how to use them to catch the agile American dol- 
lar, and it is quite right to withdraw it in favor of 
Stephen & Solomon’s * Billee Taylor,” which will prove 
more attractive. The Frenchful damozel, Théo, is now 
making audiences happy at the Bljou OrerA House in 
all the operas, including ‘la Timbale d’Argent,” which 
show off her peculiar qualities to the best advantage, and 
are almost, if not equally, as magnetic as “The Black- 
bird,” at HARRIGAN & HART’s THEATRE COMIQUE, 
which holds its own as a millionaire monopolist does a 
railroad. People speak in similar terms of HAVERLY’s 
BROOKLYN THEATRE, where Mr. Daly’s version of ** The 
Passing Regiment” is now being played. 

“Young Mrs. Winthrop” will, we suppose, take at 
least a year’s lease of the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE. 
We shall soon let the universe and Mr, Bronson Howard 
know the effect that his new drama has had on our facul- 
ties, and the reasonsthereof. ‘The Merry War,” with a 
reorganized Norcross company, and a full brass band, 
and an army of bashful and beautiful maidens, is en- 
camped at HAVERLY’s only New York theatre. ‘ Man- 
teaux Noirs,” at the STANDARD, and the comet are hav- 
ing a pretty even race of it; but ‘ Manteaux Noirs” is 
much the more convenient to see, just as is ‘*The 





| Squire,” which was performed for the first time last night 
| at DALy’s. The elephant, Bamboo, accompanies the 
| Kiralfy Brothers’ * Around the World in Eighty Days,” 


at NrBLo’s GARDEN, aided by the poetic motion of Mlle, 
Theodora de Gillert, Mlle. Turri and others; but this 
does not alter the fact that to study the real black art we 
must hie us to Birch, Hamilton & Backus’s SAN FRAN- 
cisco MINSTRELS and drink in the beauties of ‘* De 
Lights o’ New York,” and enjoy the earthquakes of mirth 
which are advertised as being always on hand, Our 
German fellow citizens have not yet got over their excite- 
ment at the advent of the Viennese Gallmeyer, who is 
making them smile at the THALIA THEATRE by the use 


| of her native dialect, and the possession of a sprightly man- 


ner in her performance of ‘* Sarah und Bernhardt” and 


| other pieces. 








| 
| 




















OFFICE OF “PUCK 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK 


THE BRAZEN SERPENT OF @Ll 


Moses Puck TO THE POLITHBRLook 





MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH 23-25 WARREN ST. LY 


: 

§ 

3 

= 

I 
Z, 
O 
EH 
< 
> 
= 
x 
Y) 
onal 
<x 
O 
i 
o 
© 


%k Up and Be Saved! 





rHE POLI 











PUCK. 





TO MR. JONES. 


Now the little brindled squirrel 

Trips along among the sumachs. 
Now the cunning little squirrel 

Stores away the bitter acorn. 

Stores away the bitter acorn 

For the Winter, but he doesn’t 

Get a chance to see the Winter, 

With its snow and sleet and plumber. 
For the small boy with a shotgun 
Knocks the squirrel all to pieces. 
And that night the cunning squirrel 
Steams and sizzles in a pot-pie. LEM JONES. 


Now, Mr. Jones, your “‘ Tale Of a Squirrel ” is 
in print, to make you happy. Ifthere is anything 
in this world that we like to do, it is to make a 
poet happy, for, as a general thing, the poet is 
not happy, and his unhappiness is the true 
cause of his affectation of sadness. He always 
pretends he is tired of the world, because it is 
prosaic, when, in reality, his dislike for the 
world is owing to the fact that he cannot make 
money enough to remain in it with any de- 
gree of comfort. Then he refuses to enter 
society because of society’s so-called superfici- 
ality, when the true reason of his absence from 
the mazes of the dizzy may be explained by 
his lack of a dress-suit to make an appearance, 





We trust, Mr. Jones, that you are a happy poet 
—that is, that you have plenty to eat; for you 
are not a happy poet, considered as a poet, or 
you would have given us a more interesting 
pvem on the squirrel. The squirrel is a rare 
poetic rodent, that sits on its hind legs on the 
hurricane-deck of Ethelberta’s new bonnet, and 
you have said nothing about that. You have 
said nothing about its domestic habits or its 
ambitions, and that’s where you have practi- 


cally killed yourself, Mr. Lem Jones, because |. 


the squirrel is a subject for children, and should 
therefore reek with instruction, as you must 
know if you have ever attempted to attack a 
magazine for juveniles with a jingle. But then 
we only publish your squirrel performance to 
make you happy, and the next time you are so 
downhearted that all the world seems a blank 
and a void, send us in something on the rabbit, 
and we will print it if we have to issue the car- 
toons as a supplement or crowd them out alto- 
gether. Rabbit, habit, Babbitt, jab it, grab it, 
nab it, stab it, etc. Some of these are Swin- 
burne rhymes, Mr. Lem Jones, but Swinburne 
is good enough for us, if he is good enough for 
thee. 

Oh, what a particularly bright young man 
this Mr. Jones must be! 





SHADOWY. 


I saw a heavy shadow hang 
His hat on the hat-tree; 
Out came a shadow with a bang 
To see if he was he; 
And then the shadows coalesced, 
What for I can’t divine, 
And then she said: “See how you ’ve 
messed 
This nice lace tie of mine.’’ 
N. C., Altoona. 


WHEN DOES a woman say the least? When 
she is sending a telegram with a fixed market 
value on each word. 


Ir aLways makes a young man wild when 
he discovers all his vests are cut so high that 
they hide from view his new horse-shoe pin 
studded with diamonds. 


A CHINAMAN HAS written a poem on a grain 
of rice which cannot be read by the naked eye. 
What a world of sublime happiness this would 
be if about two thirds of the poetry were to be 
written in the same manner! 








WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 


And now, behold, the time is at hand for 
the assembling of the disciples at the halls of 
learning, and the young students and them 
that are tackling the binomial theorem, and 
them that ride a bicycle in the morn and a 
pony in the afternoon. 

And being assembled and met together, they 
labor much and are outworn with study; their 
heads are heavy, and the 
gray matter of their 
brains has waxed dull with 
much wrestling with Greek 








four. And likewise get thou out thy largest 
slate, and somewhere about 4 pound and a half 
of chalk, for we have come for to make a night 
of it. Selah,’ 

And when the six steins are emptied, lo and 
behold, they say unto that Bavarian: ‘‘ Come, 
now, boot thou thy boy once agai.., that he 
bring us yet again six beers, for lo, we thirst 


THE. UNDERGRADUATES OF ANTIQUITY. 
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roots. And when night is 
come, lo, they are fain to 
refresh themselves; they 
yearn for the beer-shebang 
and for the hauntsof them 
that sell beer, yea, even as 
a horse rejoiceth to run 
away with a milk-wagon or 
as a goat hungereth with 
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mightily and with a great thirst, even as a thirst 
for the love of holiness. Therefore enlarge 
thou thy slate and suspend it, for we thy guests 
are impecunious. But are not our fathers rich, 
and can they not afford it? Lo, now, shall we 
not sock it to them while that we are young ?”’ 

And they sock it to them. 

And having made merry for the greater part of 
the night, yea, even until 
the slate will hold no more, 
the priest of that temple 
ariseth and saith unto 
those young men: 

‘Lo, now, the night 
waxeth diminutive, and 
the day getteth the bulge 
thereon, Therefore get ye 
forth of this, as many as 
are here present, and get 
ye either homeward or 
unto Halifax, which are 





great hunger after a circus 
poster. 

And, lo and behold, the 
evening cometh, and they 
are gathered together in 
the temple of the Great 
God Gambrinus, than 


considered as words of 
the same meaning in the 
creed,”’ 

And they all arise, the 
most of them arising off 
the floor, and the same are 
frescoed with sand and 





whom is none greater in 
the land ; and there is John 
of the Smithites, and Sam- 
uel of the tribe of Simms, 
and William which is of 
the house of Smith, and 
Jack of the tribe of the 
Robinsonites, and others 
of a like mind and in the 
same wise studious and 
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likewise with nicotine in 
solution. 

And they get them into 
the street, and they are 
exceeding merry, and in 
testimony thereof do they 
break the nearest gas- 
lamp. 

And the cop appeareth, 
even the metropolitan po- 





pious, holy youths before 
the faculty. 

And they say unto the 
priest who presideth over 
the temple, and the same 
is a right goodly man, and 
he cometh out of Bavaria, 
and he turneth over two 
kegs in an hour, yea, ver- 


liceman, and he staggeth 
them, and he getteth on 
to them, and he taketh 
them in. 

And when the morning 
cometh, the Justice of the 
Court doth discourse unto 
those young men upon the 
error of their ways, and 
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ily, they say unto him: 
“Goto now, boot thy boy, 
that he may be brisk and 
may fill us six steins, even 
half a score of steins, less 


A BAS-RELIEF EXHUMED AT CAIRO. 


he fineth them ten trade 
shekels apiece. 

And that evening the 
Justice suppeth at Del- 
monico’s, Selah. 
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THE COMPLETE SCIENCE OF CONUNDRUMS. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

This is not a poem; it is a business offer 
from a practical man, so you had better not 
deposit it in the waste-basket until you have 
read it. 

Some years ago I was editing Zhe Wonnaws- 
town Weekly Trumpet (Weakly Trumpet, the rival 
sheet always misprinted it), when I was led to 
make a curious discovery. I devoted one column 
of my paper to “‘ Wit and Humor,” intending 
to stow away in that space the best new jokes, 
conundrums, puns and witticisms culled from 
my exchanges. It was, however, to contain 
only novelties in these lines. I was, therefore, 
very particular to keep an alphabetical index 
of all the items published under the 








items, and I began my researches on the con- 
undrums. 

The origin of conundrums is lost in the mist 
of ages. I believe every nation in turn has 
claimed the honor of discovering them, and 
has adduced proof in support of its claim; but, 
after spending three years in careful investiga- 
tion, I have come to the conclusion that the 
Chinese are entitled to the cake; for, either 
the conundrum originated with them, or else 
they have told the best lie about it. In either 
case they deserve the palm. 

The first mention I find of the conundrum 
is in the works of the philosopher, Gin Sling, 
who flourished in the dynasty of Sham Peoh 


—(5817—4923 B.C.) He relates that on one 
occasion the Emperor was walking in his gar- 
den, when he discovered a sneak-thief in the 
act of robbing the Imperial hen-roost. With 
undaunted courage His Celestial Majesty seized 
the intruder by the cue, and exclaimed, as he 
belabored him with a bean pole: 

“ Which would you rather do: 


° li TA 
[itt x & 5] 
or rob my hen-roost again ?”’ 


The wretch dropped on his knees and an- 
swered: “ Because there’s a 4 im pole/”? 


(Ss 1 ) WN #t= probably dean pole. D.T.] 


“Very well, I'll exvcues (~~) 








head of ‘‘ Wit and Humor,’ so that I 
might be sure to avoid’ the repetition 
of any of them in subsequent issues of 
the Zrumpet, As soon as the paper was 
out I would carefully classify the items 
under general heads, such as Mothers- 
in-law, Goats, Feet (Chicago), Mos- 
quitos, Spring Poems, Hash, Mules, 
Stove Pipes (putting up), etc. Each 
general head was subdivided into spec- 
ial heads, and the items, on separate 
slips, were arranged in alphabetical 
order under the special heads. A single 
glance at my card index would tell me 
whether a given item had ever before 
gained admission to the “ Wit and 
Humor’? column, If it had, it was 
never to be allowed to enter it again. 

As I was a beginner in the business 
I was very conscientious in the per- 
formance of my duty, and I was soon 
at a loss to know where to find new 
items, for I discovered that there were 
in reality only four hundred and fifty 
to five hundred items in existence, in- 





THE LATEST INVENTION. 
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By Pressing with Your Foot on the Secret Spring— 





cluding puns, conundrums, witticisms, 
repartees and anecdotes of celebrated men. 
These items I found were occasionally dressed 
over, a word put in here, a word struck out 
there, a proper name changed as occasion re- 
quired, and were sometimes so cleverly manipu- 
lated that to a superficial observer they might 
very well appear new and original. 

“ Well,’ thought I: “if I cannot find what I 
want in the columns of my exchanges, I shall 
have to manufacture wit and humor in the 
office.”” 

Thereupon I set to work to make a column 
of new jokes for the next issue of the Zrumpet. 
I spent three days at it—three days of inex- 
pressible agony. At the end of that time I had 
concocted two items, chewed up seven penhold- 
ers and three pencils, spoilt half a ream of paper, 
and thrown the inkstand thirteen times at the 
head of the foreman of the composing room who 
was clamoring forcopy. I had not time for more 
that week, as I was obliged to attend to the other 
departments of the paper. 

My items created a sensation in journalistic 
circles, They were copied far and wide. For 
six months I followed them in their career and 
watched their development and growth with 
paternal solicitude. Then I lost sight of them. 

Some two years later, as I was looking over the 
columns of my own paper, my eye was arrested 
by a paragraph in the ‘‘ Wit and Humor”? 
column. It was one of the newest items that 
had ever been in there, and was credited to an 
Australian exchange. One of my two items had 
come home again in a new suit of clothes, and 
I had myself credited it to my antipodean con- 
temporary. 

This incident left me thoughtful. 

Why was it that there were no new jokes? I 
determined to spend all my spare time in study- 
ing the art of constructing ‘‘ Wit and Humor”? 











Who May Then be Put Into the Ash-barrel 
With the Rest of the Rubbish. 





you this time,’’ said the Emperor, with 
a grim smile, as he whipped out his 
sabre and severed the pig-tail of the 
unfortunate sneak-thief. 

That the manufacture of conun- 
drums is a lost art cannot be denied. 
So true is this that in some cases where 
the original answer to a conundrum has 
been lost, it has been found impossible 
to replace it. As an instance in point 
I would cite the following, which you 
may possibiy have heard: 

“Why is an elephant like a wheel- 
barrow ?”’ 

The answer which is usually given as 
belonging to this conundrum is: “Be- 
cause it can’t climb a tree,’’ This is 
evidently absurd. Any one who knows 
anything about the wheelbarrow knows 
that its agility is unlimited. If you were 
ever tangled up with a wheelbarrow, 
you know as well as I do that if it does 
not climb trees it is only because the 
inducements are not sufficient. 

This answer, therefore, must origi- 
nally have belonged to some other con- 
undrum. In Gin Sling’s book the elephant and 
wheelbarrow conundrum is attributed to a Ger- 
man professor at the University of "ekin, and 
the correct answer is said to be: ‘ Because they 
both carry drunks.” (It may be necessary to 
explain that the Pekin police used to patrol the 
streets of the city between twelve and two o’clock 
every night with wheelbarrows in which they took 
home belated politicians, D. T.) 

In modern times we imagine that conundrums 
are made to be given up, and that some conun- 
drums are born without answers, ‘This, however, 
was not originally the case, Theoretically, every 
conundrum has an answer, and every answer has 
aconundrum, The answers are not always ap- 
parent to the vulgar multitude, but to a mind 
versed in the science of the conundrum they are 
always plain. I remember once hearing a would- 
be wit ask: 

‘¢ Why is a ferryboat like a horse without a tail?” 

One by one his hearers gave it up. 

‘* Well, what is the answer ?”’ they asked. 

“* There is no answer,”’ laughed the pseudo wit. 

This was too much, I sprang to my feet and 
gave him the lie. After he had considerably 
damaged my nose, blacked both my eyes, and 
knocked six of my front teeth down my throat, I 
explained that the answer to his conundrum was: 

“« Because it ought to be re-tailed.”’ 

It requires a certain degree of intelligence to 
understand this answer, so perhaps I had better 
explain it to you as I did to him: 

A ferryboat has no sails, 

Consequently a ferryboat has not a whole sail. 

A ferryboat, therefore, cannot be wholesaled. 
Then, of course, it ought to be re-tailed. Q.E. D. 

This is as plain as the nose on a rabbi’s face, 
when you look at it in the right light. 

I have found that there are two ways of con- 
structing conundrums. The most scientific and 
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also the most difficult way is to 
take any question and then find 
the answer to it. 

Example: 

Why is a London stage like 
the kiss of a child who has been 
eating coarse Indian corn-meal? 

Ans. Because it is a hominy 
bus. 

A far easier way, however, 
is to make sure of your answer 
first, and afterward discover the 
question to it. 

Examples: 

1. One wags a tail and the 
other tags a whale, 

2. One is a bug bear and the 
other a bare bug. 

The questions to the above 
may be varied ad libitum, For 
instance, we may ask: 

1. What is the difference be- 
tween a dog who meets a friend 
on the street and a boy who 
fastens a tin kettle to the caudal 
extension of a mammal of the 
family balenide P 

(This question is very inge- 
nious, you will observe. D. T.) 

2. What is the difference be- 

‘tween Spring poetry to the mind 
of an editor and an insect with- 
out any clothes on? 

And now for the business 
part of my letter, Mr. Editor, 
for you need not think I have 





AN ADVANCE IN ART. 
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FRIEND :—‘‘ MADDER, WHAT IS THE MATTER WITH YOUR NOSE?” 
MADDER:—‘** THE ONLY CHANCE FOR AN 
QUICKLY AND CHEAP. I WORK WITH BOTH HANDS AND BLEND WITH MY NOSE.” 
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NOW IS TO PAINT 


A soy is never so happy as 
when the family is moving and 
he walks through the streets to 
the new house wearing a table 
on his head. —Zexas Siftings. 

Tuis is the season of the year 
when near-sighted individuals 
at evening parties walk off with 
a new high hat in mistake for 
ft 2 their own straw.—Phila. News. 
| WE are an old traveler for 
our age, and rarely find ourselves 
surprised at anything; but the 
other day our nerves received a 
shock from which they have 
scarcely yet recovered, We 
found a railway sandwich that 
our teeth went through on the 
first application of power.— 
Lowell Citizen, 

Ir a boy wants to throwstones 
at a poor little squirrel, let him 
doit. Don’t interfere and tell 
him that he’s a cruel, inhuman 
wretch. There is, probably, no 
occupation in which a boy 
could engage that would be 
more harmless, even to the 
squirrel, unless the boy throws 
stones more accurately than any 
boy we ever saw.— Boston Post. 

THE Philadelphia News learns 
that when an immigrant from 
Ireland arrives in New York, 
and expresses a desire to be- 
come an alderman or mayor of 
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been writing all this for fun, I 
am prepared to furnish conundrums, warranted 
original, at the following prices: 
Question and answer complete, prime, selected, 
per d 
Question and answer complete, medium to good, 
per doz. ....+....30C. @ 40c. 
Question and answer complete, bad to medium, 


Question and answer complete, bad to worse, 
per d 

For answers or questions alone, deduct 60°/, 
on above prices. 

Discount of 10°/, on orders of ten gross and 
upward, and 2°/, additional for cash. 

I have also on hand a fair line of second- 
hand conundrums warranted as good as new. 
Send for catalogue and price list. 

N. B. Special newspaper rates. 

Hoping to be favored with your orders, I am, 

Yours respectfully, 
DI0GENES TUBB. 








“You do not shine very brilliantly in the 
réle of a prophet, Mr. Fogg,’’ said Parson 
Jones: “I thought Mr. Crapo was going to get 
the nomination,”’ 

‘* Now, look here, Mr, Jones,’’ replied Fogg: 
“it’s ail very well for you to talk. I confine 
my predictions to this world and you to the 
next. When you make aslip-up, nobody this 
side the graveyard knows anything about it; 
but just try your hand on mundane politics 
and you’ll see the difference.” — Boston Transcript. 


“For heaven’s sake give that man a nut- 
cracker,’’ said a lady at an Austin hotel toa 
waiter, pointing to a gentleman from Dallas, 
who was cracking nuts with his teeth. 

“TI don’t want it; these nuts are so hard I’m 
afraid I might break it,’’ replied the man from 
Dallas, crunching another large nut between his 
teeth.— Zaxas Sifkngs. 


WHEN you see a pale, freckled, half-fed look- 
ing man ambling along the street, with his coat 
collar turned up. his hat pulled down on his 
nose, his boot-heels run over so far that half the 
time he is walking on his ankles, it is safe to 





wager that he is an erotic poet, who thinks that 
he is neglected by a cold world because he 
can’t sell his verses, but has to stick to the 
position of assistant purser in a butcher’s shop, 
at a weekly salary of eight dollars.—Drake's 
Travelers Magazine. 


MY PHOTOGRAPHS. 
Here ’s number one: 
A sweet child’s face, tanned brown by wind and sun; 
Unruly curls, and eyes that flash with fun; 
My first love-dream, the ‘ sweetheart” of my youth— 
Ah, how I worshiped little winsome Ruth! 
Girls grow so fast! I am my father’s son, 
And s¢ep-son of my ‘‘ number one.” 


And number two: 

Oh, how we loved and swore by all things blue— 
Blue eyes, blue skies—forever to be true! 

And did all other foolish things and sweet 

Which lovers do—too sacred to repeat. 

All that is past: a gentle moneyed Jew 

Is owner now of ‘* number two.” 


And number three: 

A vanished Summer-time comes back to me; 

A country lane and wood and trysting-tree. 

Fair Jenny Lee, that sunny Summer-time 

Was one swift spell of sensuous, sumptuous rhyme. 
She ’s known to fame as ‘Jane Minerva Lee 

On Woman’s Rights ”—*‘ my number three.”’ 


And number four: 

Ah! let me look upon this face once. more— 
The royal, loyal face of «‘ Reine Lenore.” 

A regal Reine, the loveliest of all queens, 

We both were mad when we were in our teens! 
She ’s really huge, and happy with Le Gore; 
And twins three sets—has ‘‘ number four.” 


And number five: 

Soft lines and shadings, which at once revive 
Dear memories of angel Annie Clive. 

Too frail for earth, too pure for mortal love, 
Death took her to the better life above. 

She ate too many pickles well to thrive, 

And so she left me—* number five.” 


Last, number six: 
These piercing eyes my wandering mind transfix, 
And bring me down to thoughts of Ellen Dix. 
Ah! Ellen Dix, our youthful dreams are o’er, 
The “ship” is wrecked upon a rocky shore. 
For know ye that I married Ellen Dix— 

- Alas for me and “ number six.” 


—AHarrison Robertson, in Unknown Ex. 





the city, he is advised to “‘ go 
right up to the Herald office and advertise for 
a position as bar-tender.”? An immigranttried 
that plan the other day and it didn’t work. 
As soon as his brogue was detected, and it was 
learned that his name was O’ Mulligan, he was 
given an editorial position on the Herald— 
Norristown Herald, 

“Don’t swear so, John, What if you should 
be struck dead with such horrid oaths on your 
lips!’ said his wife, soothingly. 

‘*Swear so? Jimminy crickets, by all that’s 
great I’m not swearing; but I am going to 
express my opion of this confounded, nine- 
cornered bazoo of a blamed rickety infernal 
bit of stove-pipe—”’ 

Exit the wife with her hands over her ears. 
—Boston Globe. 

KEEP your heaviest arguments in reserve. 
The hind wheels of a wagon are always the 
largest.—Philadelphia Bulletin, 
= CASTORIA. 

Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite of doctors and the cradle; 

Thus it was that our pet Victoria 

Made home how! until sweet Castorta 


Cured her pains;—Then for peaceful slumber 
All said our prayers and slept like thunder. 








There is no need of personal disfigurement of the skin 
while Swayne’s Ointment can be had at any drug store. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 


THALIA THEATRE. 
Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. 
EVERY EVENING. 
GALLMEYER anp TEWELE. 











The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38 and 87. 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 





They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE. 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 
Wo. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 
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HERE IS BUT 
ONE GENUIN® 


ESSENCE OF 


Jamaica GINGER 


in the market, and 
that is 


Fred k Brown's 


PHILADELPHIA. 


All others are Imitations or 
made to sell on the reputation 
of the ORIGINAL, and ma 
do harm, while FREDERIC 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA, 
will always be a blessing in 


SPRINC, 
SUMMER, 
AUTUMN, 
WINTER. 


InallSTOMACH DISORDERS, 

For SLEEPLESSNESS, 

For SUDDEN CHILLS, 

When Drenched during the 
EQUINOX, 

When Cold in WINTER, 

When Distressed in SUMMER 


buy a bottle of your Druggist 
or your Grocer for 50 Cents, 
(insist on having the GENU- 
INE given you—FREDERICK 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA.) 
and you will secure an article 
which will serve you well— 
ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 








Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECES, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 
r+} Contre St. 










== Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY NEW YORK: 








THE thing that is always done up brown— 
The shirt that is ironed at home. 

PAPER car wheels have been invented, and a 
mechanic thinks that paper tracks would be 
hard enough if made of the notes some people 
send in requesting passes. 

THE only crown jewels that a country editor 
will ever wear will be the beads of perspiration, 
which adorn his classic brow when he gets 
through wrestling with the hand-press after work- 
ing off his whole edition.—Drakes Travelers’ 
Magazine. 

Dr. HAL says that taking a walk before 
breakfast has put more people into their coffins 
than the ailments they were seeking to get rid 
of. The attention of tramps is particularly 
called to this statement.— Detroit Free Press. 

TueE Democratic candidate for Governor of 
New York is a bachelor. Just as soon as the 
Stalwarts can prove that he sews on his own 
shirt-buttons, the cry will be raised that he is a 
free trader.—Philadelphia Kronikle-Herald. 





All your own fault if you remain sick or out of health when you 
can get Hop Bitters. No disease or ill health can possibly long 
exist where these Bitters are used, so varied and perfect are their 
operations. 





Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound re- 
vives the drooping spirits, gives elasticity and 
firmness to the step, restores the natural lustre to 
the eye, and plants on the pale cheek of beauty 
the fresh roses of life’s spring and early summer- 
time. 


The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends. 
H. F. POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
153 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








Largest Retail Clothing House in America. 


FALL AND WINTER STYLES, 1882-3, 
FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


FASHION -CATALOGUES AND MEASUREMENT 
BLANKS MAILED FREE. 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists Under A. ¢. BELL. 


BRONNER & Co., 
610, 612, 614, 616,618 Broadway, 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 


THE BIGGEST THING OUT 2ssce-s 


CO., 141 Nassau St., N. ¥. 














$7 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
Outfit free. Address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Send two 3-ct. stamps to C. TOLLNER, Jr. 
BROOKLYN, N. ¥., for a new set elegant 
Chromo Cards and Catalogue of Latest 


Designs for Fall and Winter, 








COLUMBIA 


BICYCLES 


Made of very best material by the most 
skilled workmen, expressly for 
road use. 


COLUMBIAS 


Are the favorite with riders, and their 
superiority in beauty, structure and fin- 
ish is acknowledged by all. 

Send 3c. stamp for nite illustrated 
36-page Catalogue, with price-lists and 
full information. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 
575 Washingten St., _ 
BOSTON, MASS. 


NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, ” 
84th Street, mear 3rd Ave. § ©////'' 








WA) WK 
iy; 
‘yy 


AW 


AW 
\\ 
\ 


\\ \ 
Ww 
' 
\ 


‘ 


WY i" | 





FOR THE & 


SY 


° 


AREATH. 
aca 


















































94 


PUCK. 





The notice of Builders, Architects and Plumbers is directed to my 


PATENT “ALL EARTHENWARE” CLOSET, 


Which is specially adapted for use in Hotels and Apartment 
Houses. This is the Cheapest and most Reliable Closet i in the 
market. 60,000 of my Closets in use in Europe and over 20,000 
in the United States. Send for Catalogue. 


JENNINGS’S SANITARY DEPOT, 


7 BURLING SLIP, 
NEW YORK. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & 00, 


UPHOLSTERY DE DEPARTMENT. 


Have now open a full line of the Latest 
Fall Novelties in Curtain Materials, 
Furniture Coverings, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 


ARNOLD 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


Have now open their Fall and Winter 
Stock of the Latest Paris Novelties in 
Silks, Velvets, Fine Dress Goods, Cos- 
tumes, Hosiery, Underwear, &c., &c. 








BROADWAY and 19th St. 








OB.CLUETT BRO& 


CROWN MAKE 
LLARS#CH 


LEADING D DEALERS 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


ot VEROGLEENGG. SULENGG. TROUSERINOG, HOW’ 
FOR FALL OVEROOATINGS, SUITINGS, TROUSERINGS, NOW READY. 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere, Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, , UMBRELLAS, &e., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. - 


The Wilson Patent Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Manag Invalid Chair, Child’s 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, myo — sim- 
plicity and comfort. ee 
to an exact science. Orders 
mail promptly attended to. Goo 
as per to any address, C.O. D. 
Send for Illustrated Circulars. 
Quote Puck. Address the WIL- 
SON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR 
MANUF’G CO., 66: Broadway, N. Y. 


HL QOUEBER) /\[B AUN) 

















THERE will be a big falling off in the Demo- 
cratic vote in Colorado this Fall through an 
unlooked-for cause. A large number of the 
Colorado Democrats who cannot read, think 
that Mr. Grant, the nominee for Governor, is 
old Ulysses Grant, the hero of war and peace. 
If the Democrats would learn to read and then 
publish some newspapers that would convey 
ideas, and then if people would believe what 
they saw in the Democratic papers, there would 
open up for the Democracy a future with here 
and there a ray of sunlight in it. 

TueEy have successfully set a boy’s broken 
neck in Connecticut, and now it looks as 
though the only way to kill a man is to take 
him about 200 miles from any physician and 
run him through a Hoe Perfecting Press. If 
this thing continues they will some day put 
some electricity into Pharaoh’s daughter and 
engage her as a ballet-dancer, along with other 
tender pullets of her own age. 


THE published portraits of the Duke of Con- 
naught convey the idea that just before the 
photograph was taken the Duke stuck his head 
in the rain-water barrel and then pasted his 
hair down over his forehead with a flat-iron 
and a quart of bandoline.—Zaramie Boomerang. 


ROssITER JOHNSON is editing a series of ‘‘ The 
Minor Wars of the United States”? The War 
of 1812 has appeared, and we suppose the rail- 
road wars, piano war, the baking-powder war 
and other minor wars will follow in their proper 
order.—Vorristown Herald, 





FLIES AND MOSQUITOS. 
A 15c, box of ‘‘ Rough on Rats” will keep a house 
free from flies, mosquitos, rats and mice, the 
entire season. Druggists. 





Why suffer ? German Corn Remover warranted to cure. Sold 
by all druggists. 25 cents. 


WARNING! 

How many people ruin their stomachs by swallowing cold 
drinks on a hot Summer day, when they he 2 avoid all danger 
by adding 10 drops of Angostura Bitters, besides imparting 
a delicious flavor to their Summer beverages. 





ESTERBROOK’S PENS. 
ALL THE POPULAR STYLES, 


FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor and 3 
Cleans Paint, Wood, ale &e., fo, and will Polish i's, Bre 
Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Clothe, te, 


Shaving Made Easy 


“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 


gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail on receipt of 
any cents. . H. Rutherford. 
For Sate Everywuere. 26 Liberty St., rd : A 


RBUBY’S ROYAL GILDING. 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
one by all Paint Dealers and D: ts. 

ostis Tri eck: Gircular Free. 
NY. Caen Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y. 


a week in your own town. Terms and §s5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hattett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


Send on or five dol- 
lars for a retail ep Tagg ~ by express, of 
the best Candies in the Worl » put up 
in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 

C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 

78 Madison St., Chicago. 


Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Chair Co. 
were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY,N. Y. 221 and 
223 STATE STREET, Chicago, Ill. 

















DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


IC ORGANS, tops, $126. Pianos, $297.50. Fac- 
BEATTY Ras rami dey sd night. at my free. om 
ddress DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed O: ee may all be seen 
oie mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinetton, a the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
the world. : 


No. 8381 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manutacturers and Patentees, &a@ Send for Circular. 





Established 1838. 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in ’ 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET. 

Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
B department, 
non eS oo Hert Sliver 4 Amer!i- 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 


mm neatly exe- 
is sen to any part of the 
‘ew Illustrated Price List, 


PETRIE’S 
FACE POWDER. 


In three shades: White, Pink and Flesh. Sold by all druggists. 
25 cents per large box. It has a most oaaeell and beneficial 
effect on the skin, imparting to the same a iar softness and 
clearness, and while- imperceptible after it is apn its lasting 
properties will be found unequaled by any other. Endorsed by the 
theatrical profession. Sent free on receipt of price. Postage 
stamps taken. JOHN PETRIE, Jr., Proprietor, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 


WiTH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YoU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


Dacal Bronswick Government Bond 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller Pre- 
mium. Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are NO BLANKS. 
The three highest prizes amount to 


160,000 Reichsmark Gold, 90,000 Reichsmark Gold, 
50,000 Belen ay eicksmge Get 


And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 
69 Mark Gold. 
The next drawing takes place on the 
Ist of NOVEMBER, 1882, 

And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of November is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and enclosing 
$5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, or any other tion, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No, 150 Broadway, N. Y. Oity. 

N. B.—The Bonds we offer for sale must not be classed or con- 
founded with Lottery Tickets, as the sale of these Bonds does not 
in any way conflict with the laws of the United States, as lately~ 
decided by the U. S. Courts. 

aap In writing to us, please state you saw this in the English 


Puck. 
TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 

































































PUCK. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


t= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FEY AQ *¥"*&§ can be found in every city in the U. S. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark. 


ANOX, 


TRE BATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s”’ Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! “ea 





An unusual tendency to 
the use of Velvets and 
Plushes for costumes is 
apparent in the latest 
productions of the lead- 
ers of fashion. 

MESSRS. 
JAMES McCREERY & CO 


have made a very large 
importation of these 
goods both in plain col- 
ors and novelties, and 
are enabled by the wide 
range of colorings in 
their assortment to af- 
ford special facilities for 
matching and combina- 
tions. 

BROADWAY cor. Lith St. 








FULL SET OF ELEGANT IMITA- 


TION CORAL JEWELRY SENT FREE! 


The above illustrations represent, upon a small scale and im- 
perfectly, a complete set of Fine Imitation Coral Jewelry, 
as follows: One Handsome Ladies’ Pin, new design; One Pair 
Ladies’ Ear Props, to match; One Pair Sleeve Buttons, new 
style, Meg 8 ge One Beautiful Cross, for attaching to necklace, 
and One Very Handsome Necklace. All these goods are of the 
finest Imitation Coral, which is so largely worn throughout the 
country, all are new — and very handsome. There is noth- 
dng about them to tarnish or wear out, and they are perfect 
imitations of real genuine coral. In order to obtain for our well- 
known, old-established and popular Literary, Agricultural and 
Family paper, Taz Rurat Home Journat, 100,000 new trial sub- 
scribers, we make the following extraordinary offer: Upon receipt 
of only Twenty-Five Cents in postage stamps we will send 

e¢ Rural Home Journal for Three Months, and to 
every criber we will also s: the entire collection of Fine 
Imitation Coral Jew: above Wescribed, Free! Tus 
Rorat Home Journat is a splendid eight-page, $2-column Jllus- 
trated paper, devoved to charming stories, sketches and ms, 
the Farm, Garden and Bousehold, Ladies’ Fancy Work, Health 
Hints, — for the young, wit and humor, news, exposures of 
frauds, etc. It is one of the most interesting and valuable family 
papers published. You will be delighted with it, as well as with 
the splendid collection ofjewelry. This great offer .smad¢simply 
to introduce the paper into new homes. Take advantage of it 
now—-atonce. For $1.00 we will send five subscriptions to the 
pm med and five complete sets of the jewelry ; therefore, by getting 
ur of your friends to send with you, you will secure yeur own 
paper and jewelry free, Perfect satisfaction guaran 
refunded. as to oa a Pao to a of any 
D rin NewYork, also to the Commercial Agencies. Address 
¥.M. LUPTON, Publisher, 27 Park F lace, New York. 





or money 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


ected 


01.0 Br ALL: OEALER Tin ae 
COLD MEDAL PARIS EXFO SITION-1878. 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 


_ Genuine ONLY IN 
eT Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 

lq Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

VICTOR E. MAUGER, General Agent. 
Factory: 110 Reade St., New York. 
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HARBACH ORGANINA CO., 
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“Hop up your hands!”’ yelled the Western 
outlaw, as he boarded a palace car and showed 
his pistols. 

‘¢ Are you a road agent ?”’ asked a frightened 
passenger. 

“cc Ves,”? 

‘“‘ Thank heaven, I feared you were another 
porter.” —Philadelphia News. 


A New Haven minister of the gospel told one of 
his deacons that he was constantly hearing a loud 
sound which kept him awake nights. Since using 
Dr. Benson’s Celery and Chamomile Pills his hear- 
ing has become normal, and his nerves are steady 
and true. 
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“A MISTAKE! 


h, 
- Thousands of people during } 
the pasttwo yearshavebeenin- 3 


, 


fe dustriously rubbing theirheads @ 


‘a - with wire brushes, until bald, i 
® wrongfully believing them to be 4 
4 Dr. Scott’s Electric Brushes. a 


%y His are made of pure Bris. 
%  tles,muot Wire. The use ' 





‘474 of Wire Brushes is injurious to 4 
7% the scalp and cannot be too "J 
strongly condemned ‘ ]) 
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From the President of the New York Life Ins. Co. 
I suffered every morning for years from headaches; Dr. Scott’s Electric 
Brush relieves them at once. 1 heartily recommend It. 
___——“sé« MOORKRKXIS FRRA'LLIW.. 
Domestic Sewing Machine Co., N.Y. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has absolutely cured my wife of neu- 
raigia, from which she was a great sufferer for years. 
HENRY BARTLETT. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has coupes my falling hair, renewed 


its growth, and entirely removed dandruff. 
J.¥F. DAVIS, Sag Harbor, N. Y. 


IT WILL POSITIVELY 


Cure Nervous Headache in 5 minutes!! 
Cure Bilious Headache in 5 minates!! 
Cure Neuralgia in 5 minutes!! 

Cure Falling Hair and Baldness!! 

Cure Dandruff and Diseases of the Scalp!! 
Promptly Arrest Premature Grayness!! 
Make the Hair Grow Long and Glossy !! 
Money returned if not as represented !! | 






































Rev. Dr. Bridgeman says: 

Since using Dr. Scctt’s Electric Brash a thick growth of hair has made 
its appearance, ey equal to that I had before its fallinz out. After this 
remarkable result I purchased one for my wife, who has been a great suf- 
ferer from headache. It never fails to cure her in a few minutes. 


Every mail brings similar letters from all parts of the country. A large 
cut of this BEAUTIFUL BRUSH has often appeared in Poss. 

If yon cannot get it at your druggist, enclose $3.00 to PALL MALL 
ELECTRIC ASS CIATION, 842 Broadway, New York, and it will be 
promptly mailed, wr Mention this paper. Clubs of six Brushes sent. 

, for $15. “4 A — will be sent to any Bank or Postmaster for 
wan 





BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
and ail disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summrr drinks. 

ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
4 Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the Genuine article, manufactured 

7 J. G g 





















by G, B. SLEGERT 
SON 


ee, J. W. WUPPERMANN, 





(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 








Liver and Kidney Diseases. 
cal authorities. 


| 
61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


BOKER'S BITTERS] | 


The Oldest and Best of all 


STOMACH BITTERS, 


4ND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


FRANZ JOS 
BITTERWATER 


The most reliable Aperient. Sure cure for Gout, Rheumatism, 
Recommended by the highest medi- 
eware of imitations, 


ALB, REUTER, 37 Beaver St., N. Y., Sole Agent. 








PIANOS. 
Prerer 


RED BY LeapInG ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E, 14th Street, N. Y. 








Ruetn, Saturday, October 7th. 


Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $24 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE betwee. 






Sailing every Saturday, | 
;Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken’ 
ed, Oct. 4th, | Erpe, Wednesday, Oct. 11th 
Neckar, Saturday, Oct. 14th. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. \ 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green, 





100 Popular Songs, Words and Musfe, all different, 


isc) PATTEN & CO., 47 Barclay St., N. Y 








REMINGTON TYPE WRITER 


Warranted, Satisfaction guaranteed. Type 
Writer Supplies. Send for circulars. Athnes 
E. REMINGTON & SONS, Manufacturers, 
or WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
Sole Agents, 281 and 283 Broadway, N. Y 








per day at home. Samples worth 
$5 to $20 Address Stinson & Co. eotiend, — 








THIRD EDITION: 


PUCK ON WHEELS | 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


























A FABLE. 


‘ A — Injudicious Ape, dwelling in Equatorial Africa, in a Lofty palm-tree, which he utilized for Acrobatic Performances, was in the habit, 
. en a by the Presence of Iniquitous men and women, of casting Cocoa-nuts at them. This only attracted people the more, and they came 
umerously, and Scooped in the Luscious fruit with impious Glee. Mora. Sensational Sermons make the pulpit an A-1 Advertising medium for Vice. 





